

T^e Cries of London. 


rg-» HIS fellow trucks 
* His Fowls and Ducks 
All for a little Ready-Rhino ; 

Then quick he pops 
Into gin (hops : 

This many know as well as I know* 


When drunk he’ll hbwl, 

A Duck or Fowl P 

And think himfelf all wife and clever 5 
To-day he fucks 
By Fowls and Ducks, 

To-morrow tipfey gets as ever. 
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